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MARY CLIVE.

i Writeen for uu-’lfl.r_ » County Journal, by
CHMAPTER X11.—A NEW VEXTURE.
Miss Clive “was in distress from

the day she returned lo the Flist

House, [t seemed o her she could

scarcely breathe In the old house.

She became very restless. In four

days it seamed o ber that she bad

Bhe strove

k,

Mer-

X freq
versations with Gelighily, BShe
talked niso several times with Mre.
Flint. Tae former was slways po-
lite and enterinining. The Istter
was enlgmatics].

Tihen she wen! to s Mre«. Brothers's
to board. w recom-
mended to her Ly ightly. Sbhe
found it & vast improvement over
the Flint Houne. HSbe became some.
what reconciled to stayiog lo Broad-
:ixh. But several t:v.h

she had done nothing.
lleve the tedium of her enforesd
ia Broadripple she decided to
gome & BeW
Fate or fortune her to apply =i
the office of the Broadripple “sSiar."’

The publication day of the Biar
was Friday. The foreman was be-
coming nervous. Ucpy had given
out, sod belog & pusctual men, be
was afrald of being left in the lurch.

Joram Osborn, the editor, aat st
his desk. His face was a blank. Bo
were his ideas. He couldn’t even
nond eopy ie his exchanges, a pile of
which lay scsitered on the foor
around bim.

Jup Trueworthy, the devil, plung-
ed inlo the sanetum from the adjoln-
In1 composing room. He whistied
a lively air.

“Copy,"” bhe sald, and swmeared
scme Ink across his pug oose, and
resumed his whistliog.

Osborn Ogelted, reached his ST
lsir back, and looked helpless.

“How mueh does Stiles peed *"’

“Four columns yel to set."

re-
"o

“The devil'"

“Mir "

“1 wasn't ialking to you, Sir Im-
pudence.

“You're sxcussble,'” said Jap pert-
Iy, and made a biack slash meross
his freckled cheek. He whistled
more vigorously than ever.

“Hat-tal,"" sounded on the door.

The editor and the devil looked
around and bebeid a besutifal
young woman stavding at the besd

contributar. | eal

in »o L& menser ss (o Arcuse
™ comment and erests
The fortune of

' looked E

re.

ary |oformed bher father what

she was doing. He quite approved

her eourse.

CHAPTER  XUIL.—A GLIMPSE
CHARLES TEMPLE.

or

Miss Clive soon became alarmed
al certain svenls which, 1o her mind,
uniraloed in the ways of the world
were portentous of trouble If not
dl'zr. Fuli of this dread, she
w ber father st length,

Yon know, father, | wrote to you
thst 1 had begun to coutril.ute to the
“siar' pewspaper. | Tear this was
s blunder,

Mr. Golightly, the eclerk of the
Flint House, hus treated me with
unes lonable Henesa. Bual »a
quesr thing has happened ; be bas

“You can't Imagine How lonel
the Flint House Is wowadays, un’-
Clive,” he said, after greeti and
fommon- “The light all
Leen struck out of it, since you left
there. "

! bardly knew what to make of his
remark, bot determined to take It
in good part, | ventured 1o say;
“Aud you don't know how much |
mine your chieerfulness, wit, humor
sod—pune, sioee | left. Nothi
seems Lo go lightly with me now.
He bad told me, soon alter | went to
the Flint that the aecent of his name
was on the “sotepenull,” and per-
petrated one of his execrable puns
sbout it  His inciination is always
to play upon words. He was pleased
stmy eflort in thet direction, and
Isughied besrtily in bis frank, off-
hand manuner.

“That is bad,” bhe sald “You
would be weleomed baeck to the
Flint, I'm sure—even by old Mrs
Filnt, who took » strong liking fer
fu. This was really exstrasordioary
or her, for she was never koown to
havejiren luteresied o any one be-
fore you came there.”

“Indeed!” | sald. Do you know
why T

“l do not, though | have my
opinion oa that subiject, The old
lady asks aller you every day—it is

Iy extrmordinary.”  After a

of the slair-way.
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Jap buolled into the composing
roomw with staring eyes. Throwiog
his right thumb over his shoulde)
energetically, he threw himsell joto
s iragie attitude and boarsely whas-
vered,

“Most poble dook! Aba and
aha'"

“What's up, Jap?"" asked the jour

“Emma A!-‘mtl'o up. What ho—
an' ef you can't git & hoe, git & red-
bandled ror-r-ake!”

“I'll rake you,” sald the foreman,

ealebhing the Ind by the ear. “Dis-
4 tribute that pi."

“Ou-ou-ou-ouch!” yelled the ap

prentice, dancing round Lhe fore-

man.
Osborn rose guickly and stepped
over the plle of pewspapers sur.
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roundie * him.

“In the editor In 7"

A sweel-toned volre was heard in
the dim and dingy room, awaking
untsunl ecluws, and thrilling the
editor with g pew fresh Semmstios.
“Can | see the editor?” said Mise
Clive, as ahe glanced inguiringly st
the Itie man who eame 1oward her,
smiling egolistivally and yet hall-
ashamedliy, his lower lip drooping.
shiowing discolored tecth, his shag-
gy eyvebrows raised expectant.

“You see the editor before you,
madam,” sald Osboru, in his plens.
antest voles, essaving a st and
awkward bow in his elfort 1o
ol manne red

Miss Ulive was shocked al the

man's unthdy appearsuce and inwig-
nificant sta:upe, 8o much al varispee
with her editorial acquaintance, and
did wot speak st once.
1 spprebend that | s the editor,
madam,”' repeated Ocborn in ap al-
fected tone of voice, as if the lafor-
muation his words ronveyed was be-
youd the ordinery. ““Can | do any-
thing 1o sesve you "

“I hope | do nol seem too beold in
e ming to your office uninviled, ™
shie saird. ““Hut | thought probably
—1 did not know but—you some-
times nccepled ecountributions for
publication v your paper.”

“Ne do s uentiy. madsw,’
interrupted Osborn, te relleve his
visitor's evident emoarassment, He
smited, pulied at Lis tuft of Leard
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with his left hand and pushed his
right hand lote his vest [ront with
an air of sell-imporiance. | appre-
hend we use our almost endeavors
(o make the ‘Siar’ as original as pos.
sible, and we will gladly publish any
rontribution you may r il it be
feund suitable for our eolumns. I
shall be earefully considered ut any

rate

“1 have with me & short story of
some loterest, | thiok, In this leesl
ity. 1 hope it may be avaliable. ™
“I apprebend there will be ne
doubt about its entire adaptability
to our needs, If you choose
1o leave it, it will afford s pleasure
o examine It

“Thanks. My voarding place—
should you wish to commonieste
with me i:.l'ﬁmh'(" tothe MB, &
Mre. Brothers's. FEppess you are
acquainted with her h-hoi."

““He i one of my most iotimates,
madsm,” sald Osborn. He bowed
sad smiled complacently as i I
were & greal bonor (o be a friend of
Mr. Brothers—one of his “most in-
timales '’

“*| shall probably remain In your
little  clty for some
monihs, and it will give me pleasure
to enptribule to your columnas from
time to lime, should my work prove

Fe
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sceeptable,”’ saad Mary.
Mary told the editor her name,

snd handed to bim = bundie of man-
useript, and bidding iim good morn-
g, wenl away.

ere was a sireak of good luek,
ondeserved and undresmed of, for
the sbiftiess and incompetent editor
Retiring to his hard seat and littered
desk, he uniled the daloty blue rib-
boa sad unfolded the nieely written,

peally ar matler.
ted the devil, shov-

“Copy "
ing lok-slnined face into Lhe
earefully

, and ug
m.ﬂ.:'l‘ " '-.:: '.'?.’-':fnm
fi ma

was gene,  Fiad!

:
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pause, he conlinued, “I'm sorry to
bear Lthat you're nol enjoying your-
well, Miss Clive."

0 et was badisage, Mr. Go-
lightiy,” 1 said, suppesing he re-
ferred to my fippant remark. “I'm
unt ouly evjoying mysell, bul smn
on  the flood-tide of soccess,
socially."

“I'm truly glad to hear it, and
I'm vn the flood—1tide to uncongenial
business, abem ! he said, with one
of hie bhesity laughs. “And I'm
becoming tired of Its monotony. [t
gives e the dumps.””

“1 don’t see how anything can bes-
come wonotonous where youw are,
Mr. Golightly,” | sald, and | waa
sincere, for | pever kpew a man so
colivuously bubbling over wilth
good bumor and jollhy: “it doesn't
seem ponsible.’

“Well, I'm all broken ap now at
aoy mte,” be sald, lnughiog. He
paused & woment and continued, in
atowe so grave for bim that | be-
come wlarmed; CYou bave happen-
vd hiere jna bad time n see aur
|wﬂrlr ol thelr Lest."”

“4 donot understaud you,” | said
in surprise. “I'm vot aware of any-
thing which should make it bad for
we Lo be here. "

UM course, leing a lady, you're
nol gware of anylhing wrong,”’ he
saul, plessautly, and added, with
coustderable  hest, | thought, *|
must say I'm lhoroughly sabamed
ol the prople of this lown—al least
of a large vumber of them. "

1t must be someilhing aviul, Mr.
Giolightly ;: do 1ell e about 11, so
that | muay not indvertently make »
lmlee step "

“That's just what | called for,
Miss Clive,” he sald. 1 feared
that, not knowing oth people, you
might be led inlo an error of some
kind. | refer to the scandal about
that good friend of mine, Charles
Temple—the gentleman you made
some inguiries aboul, you remember,
when you first came to the Flim
House. Temple Is one of the best
fellows that ever lived—you know |
wid you something of his history
I su you have heard about the
stories that are belng told, and read
= of them, perhaps, in that vile
and venal shest, the Hioadripple
Atar."

The man seemed to e moch
excited, and gesticulated somewliat
widly. | was wmoch astonished, snd
eouid only say, “*Yes!™

" The u{itm' of that contempiible
sheet,” he continged, *‘has no more
manliness in him than a gorilla—
wriling such stufl’ as he does abunt
Charlie, and sllowiog his Chicagn
correspondent to say still mesoer
things. Then the quiduuncs have
showa their lack of sense and jus-
tice by laking wp the falschoods
which r in the ‘Star,” and re-
peating them. It maskes me fight.
ing mad— xcuse my warmth. Miss
Clive =10 see almost the whole town
turn and kick & man after he's
down, especially whea be bhas been
downed by so notorious » prevarica-
tor as old Joram Osborn!'

Now | ean wee, father, how this
condition of affaire may be of bene-
AL to me in o far ss It may tend to
break the nt—If there is
ope—between Miss Buros and Mr.
Temple; but it ls & very undesirable
situation for me to be placed 1n. Ir
I shoald fall In Jove with Temple

aflter breoming sequainted with him.
it would be fer to win him
without »su assistanee as Lhis

Besides, | fear it will become known

“Why. Mr. Golightly, 1 did'st
know l{dM. &‘wm

i

¥
-
i

i

i
S
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Golighti
married

we walked down the sireel
Just as we turned s corner,

:wn hurry.

- eveuing, Mr. Temple,”" said
Mre. Polloek, lu & voice and with an
earnestness that indicated she didn’y
wish him to fail to observe that she
bad recoguiaed him. He was far

#0 anxious to sew bim, when | heasd
tbe nae from Mrs, Pallock, that |
could not resist the tempistion o
turn sod look at him, ss he returaed
the salatation pleasantly, in & deep.
full, riogiug tome, wol lood buy
bearty aud free from the lesst affec.
tation—""Gond altervoon, Mrs. Pol-
lock.” There was somethiug lu the
toves of the man's voice alone that
stiracied me.

| grasped Mrs. Pollock's arm asnd
ssked, us [ looked around, “'Is that
the Charles Temple 1've beard »o
much of Iately *'*

“Yes, that's Charlie,” she replied.
“Semething must be wrong; he
went by like & stiot, didn’t he "

“I should say so—as if he had
been: fired out of & eannon,” [ said,
al random. **What & flerve look he
bad, as if be were on the track of
some ous he meant to kill"’

Mra. Polloekx Inughed. “Ne
danger of hia killlng any one—he's
the quietest, most peaceabls fellow
you ever saw."’

“What," [ sald, “a locometive
like that, under a full head of steam,
& quiet lellow!”

she laughe ] again and said, “He
;ﬁdlnby like an engine, thal's =
act

Well, 'm agreeably disappoloted
in the man you are so anxious [or
me to marry. He isn't a country
bumpkio by any menner of mesns.
No wman of my acquaintance has a
finer appearsvee than he. He s
somewhat (aller than you, and
seems (o have Lhe ll‘llﬂl{l‘ of an
sthiete. The swiftuess of his move-
wmenis, the grace and ease with
which he walked, the hreadih of his
shoulders, and the geseral air of
sirength and foree, with the sywm-
metry of his figure, remind we of
rh"llﬂ-n | bave seen and deseriptinne

have read of Live gladiators (0 the
Roman eircus ‘n its palmiest days.
If his mora: and mental stature s
symmetrical with his physical, he is
ane it ten thousand., | was very
mueh impressed by his appesrance.

It may not be that | have [alicn
in love st first wight, but | sam not
far from it. There is something ir-
resistibly and lnexplicably attrac-
tive about the mau, for he 1sa’l what
wight be termed handsome—at lewst
vot particular! s I do net
wonder that .{ll- Buras ldolizes
him. My preconeeived opinions of
hiim have sll been ehanged, and Lhis
shange will give greater zest 1o llll"
visit and purpose here; my task will
not be & disagreeable one, unlesa |
fail iu its secomplishment’' | muast
confess that hitherto | have made a
trifling afMair out of this selieme of
yours, a joke, & whim that | per.
functorily engaged to gratify—an
sdventure that | welcomed as s
relief from the tedium of the hum-
drum life In my lonely Chicago.
Hut | thiok | have met my fate’
Your loving daughter,

Manry

SIV.—~MRS. FLINT B

COMES ANURY.

Golightly's assertion to Mise Clive
that Mre. Flint was interested in
her, induced the young indy to eall
on the old lady very wsoou after-
wards.

“Your visil does me honor, Miss
Clive," sald Mrs. Flint, as she shook
hande with her. I needn’t ask you
if you have been well—your appesr-
ance answers Lhe guesiion; you are
ol-gl: eharming.”’

CHAFTER

ever loo old to flaller, Mrs.
Fliut,”” said Mary, with added col-
or. “And you? i see no chauge—

just as active as ever!'

“There i» but one more change for
me—the mhnqv that all mankind
muest undergo,” said Mrs. Flint.

“1 fesr that you take too gloomy &
view of life, Mrs. Fliut," sald Mary,

the old Indy's life,
“If you kuew what | know; if you
bad suffered whal | have; If your
in wain

you live at
and love . |, .
and hate!” . . How strange and
wisrd life la, Misa Clive!"

This, uttered in the monotone hab-
ftual to the old woman, was still
plaintive, almost paibetic, as il the
opportunity to speak thus had loug
been sought and bad brought a cer-
iaie reliel. Mss Clive
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seenn him but ouce
and was delighted with him. /
would not care whelher s man had &
dollar ..t no't'. u loved hina.
marry him the opportanity,
il | knew he would pever be u}
lhl?‘ul & ponr toller all kis life’

“Hut wonld you be willing to live
::. Hroadri fm(.‘hl having lived in

teity o engo ™

,n i the condition | have just
spokenn of wete complete. To me
Chieagn is nothing—happioces ls ev-
erythiag.”

“Aud do your swn sewing, esok-

Ing, washing "'
all those things

Yeu, | would do

for the man | loved
“What fools we women are!” ex-

clnimed Mrs. Flint, her eyes turned

searchingly upon the girl, whose ro-

seale hue was more

thas usual, sdding to the beauty of

her face, if that were mbh Bhe
paused & longer Lime castoma-
ry.and thew, in a chay voire,

continuwed, “Is Charles mple a
bandsomer man than Warren Ad-
ams, Miss Clive*"

“Warren Adams, the lolegraph-
or!” saclaimed the girl, sston
8l the guestion, and at the manifest
interest of the questioner in the an-
amer

“Yes. lie wiil come lnte -
sion of (he mythieal fortane long
tefors ('nriu"b-ph. indy. War.
ren Adamns is worth twiee as mech
money lo-day as the man yeur fath-
er unl'yu wu io Broadripple 1o
-:.lnl.,i or his supposed prospective
w Y

Mary stood bresthless with aston-
hhm.ml that H::. ﬂl-h‘b::'ll e
trenehiug u the secret
In rlm. Bhe parried m
thrust, and with enforced calmness
sald, “Would you bave me
Warren Adams, Mre. Fliat 7"

"“He would make you the beller
busband. | know he s worthy. |
know he will be rieh.””

“You said Just now that an honest
man without money would he pre-
ferable as & husband, Mra. Flint."

There was n gleam In the old
woman's eyes, she locked
kesnly st the girl. Ahe seemed 1o
be much exeited, and sald, “*What
do you mean, Miss Clive*
wish to intimate ihat
Adamis s n't honest **

“No indeed. Whao
Adamn, Mrs. Flint *

The ald woman looked away and
ecarbed her rising anger with diM-
cully.

“Did you love him as you osece
thought you loved him,” she said,
“or as you might learn to love him
but for this other man, | would teil
you what | knaw of him. He will
be pothiog ‘e your life pow that veu
have seen that tmd man Temple.”

The asirangeness of the old
woman's words had a depressing
influence upon Miss Clive, the more
w0 beenuse of the evident ion
of some knawledpe which might be
of beuefit 1o her and have s siroag
bearing 1 her foture. She left
the Flint House with the deiermine-
tlon to returs home and harve asth-
ing further to do with either Temple
or his spposititious fortune. he
lay down that night In s mood that
was sad, as i she had been bitllerly
dl-p‘:ﬂnu-d lu some cherished ob-
fret. Hut she arose the next mormi
refreabhed and buoysnt. Her lu
in her adventure grew stronger with
the contempilation of it, and she
soon banished remembrance of the
old eroaker of the Flint House from
her mind. sShe felt & straoge in-
terest in Charies Temple regardiess
of the schetue of her Isther.

Mre. Fliot herself, althou she
bad shown po sign of unususl fesl-
ing during the ipterview with Mise
Clive, stayed alone in her room for
some time after the Intter loft, her
wonted ex onless face llt:ol
up with & glare of hatred, hor lack-
luster exes gleaming with malice,
Why had this fine woman stepped
In o render the little remainder of
ber life miserable! Why bad she
coldly repulsed her own son's atten-
tions sud taken up with this hated
youpg mao’

CThe shameless husey '’ exelaimed
the old woman, her eyes fairly
[inn‘ “I eould shake the life out of

'

Warren

CHAPTER XV. —BEGIXNING TO RLOCK
CLIVE'S OAME.

“Without trespassi upon your
time, which must be valuable, Judge
Ruckie, silow me t» say, without
circamiocution, that I 'm here 1o
block a litlle game that old Bill
Clive, of Chieago, s trying to play
io this town,"

were ultered by John
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Do you | worthiess life. Bat this slanderous
Warren | allack on

just this, Judge Ruckie: s
Bill Chiww 1 the suthor of those 2
sianders,’” .

“Let me sen you n goestieg, M,
Longbone,"” said the luwyer quickiy,
In nsharp tune. “You csine bere

Marels la<t 1o the empiny a d

agent, of My

lng his game and ng my peace
'71.. aua-ll«l American mau-
bood, » b

‘mext emissary’ here, Mr. lLong-
bone ' he asked.
"‘ﬂhll:.“.'l.ll'o his own danghter,
ary, o must say this for
ber, thlll.lhh li-.-f::‘l:.‘“’ cow -
plicity in raseality, the (4 a9 good
and aa she beastiful. Her 5
ﬂ‘f:hf. more’s the pity, would i
not, howevar, hesitate 10 use Ler o
amist him io rascality, mnking her
believe thint all was right."
“What are they lotending 1o do '
saked the lawyer.
“That is what | am irying te
learn, se that | may be able to block
the game. [ thought you might be
in a condition to help me
“I don't like business of that kind,
Mr. Longbone. But you have inter-
ested me conirary 1o my expecia-
tlous, and If | can do young Temple
aserviee In any way, | am ready
and anxlous todo . 1 Linve & pe-
eulinr loterest ln his welinre "'
“1I'm sure you can, Judyge lluckle,”
sald Joha, and went Into deralls, to
which the lawyer listened attentive-
Iy. “You see,” he contivned, "}
bave laid my case wide open, on the
supposition that, belng Temypie's st-
torney, you might find v ur way to
give me & pointer. Ses ™’
“You look and talk like an honess
man, Mr. Loogbome,” said the law.
yeor afler & pause for reflection,
‘and I'm inelined 1o confide in your
diseretion.” Ruekle theu told .rohn
aboutl the large eslate seon 1o
into Temple's poasession, aud m-
mmﬂ his comiing geol
ge. “Usnder the supposition
that Mr. Clive kpowus or suapeet«
ubm'nu .c:r.il’m will it sid you
in the elew you are in search
ot he soned.

“Hardly, so far as | can now see,”’

« “If Clive knows=

these facts it would be like him and
in secordance with bis methods of
ure to send bhis daughter her

o marry the heir; for he in 3 man
that would msacrifice his daughter
even, on the altar of cupidity whiel
be has set up and before which he
bends his hpees every day of his

Temple deesn't consist
with this idea. He would hardly
begin in that way to bring sboul a
between the Iwo young

“It cortainly dossn't look like s
sensible course,'’ sald Huekles.
“Under t lights,” asdded

fon 'n" n.-t N 36 B h
“ITClive is jut ing te get his
ter married to Temple,”’' sald

Ruckle, “"he may as well stop mow,
for in my opinien he won't sucesed,
Tet him try ever so hard. "’

“What makes you think s=0o* Let
me teli you this—old Bl Clive is
one of Lhe shrewdest schemers | #v-
or knew, and his daughter one of the
most beautiful girle | ever saw. Pur
ina work of this
kind apd t canm arcomplish seem-
ing im lities, even though the
'ﬁ might vot know that she was

I-‘ weedl by her futher a= & tool
Kes ™"

ihe Ltwo

“That may be all true, Mr. Long-
bome. But | have kunown Charles
Temple all my life, and | know he
is aa nnchangeable as the laws of us-
ture, lie has for some vears besn
k ng company with & most esti-

young lady of this town. and
I have every resason to believe In en-
to ber, and all the Clives of

‘ , male sod female, eoulda':
tura him from his pledged word
He s s man that pever lies or de-
celves, and | have never knvwn hin
to do an unmasiy thing. "'

lougbone laughed quistly and sat.
isfactorily, aod twirled his thumbe
-ilhllm Increased speed, ““Ab’
J-t , we have it,”" he sald

“Have what "' saked the lawyer
in surprise

“The mising link,” answersd
Johm. “O1d Bill has learned that

bas & sawestheart bere, and

his -~ in 'h';. '!.l.:rr'hm for hlb»

purposs of bres the mateh ne

A iminary -t-;.'to the atiaiument
his object. Hee?''

“It doesn't look like a skillful
maneuaver, Mr. Loogbone. Temple
-ﬂldl't‘.llhvly 1o marry a wo-
man whoss Iather bad alandersd
him, or onderisken to entrap him."

“No, not if Temple knew Lhat such
ie the imet. But old Hill bhass't
eountled on hl:‘: detected in that
business. The felloaw s davil-
fahiy sy, and 1]l warrsnt has laid
his plans very carefully. He had
not sxpected, bowever, thst John
Longhoae of Chicago, would go 1o
the expenve and tronble of coming

block his game. Yes, he's
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